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SCENE II
Near Palace gates: same day. A garden spot. Late Evening.
(Mutthanathan and his attendant, under a shady tree plan their strategem.)
Mptthfjnjjttiftr9- This is the end.
The end of everything for me.
Attendant: What sire?
nathan: Proclaim the first event. 1 am a little nervous How many times I've Warred with him and lost. How often had he cut My long story short War and trophy Are herd-performances. And herd-glory. One-to-one contest Is the only way.ll open, insincere, overloaded, lived according to a form being affirmed and accepted?
